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Letters 
TO Editor 


EDITORIAL by the new managing editor 


(In this issue of Rip Off Comix we introduce a new Managing Editor, Frap- 
pington Wildebeest VII. Doctor Wildebeest — he holds a Ph.D. in Comic 
Book History from the University of California — was one of many ap- 
plicants for the job left vacant when Jay Kinney resigned after issue No. 
8. Wildebeest-the-Seventh was chosen for the position because among 
other things he promised to let us use his car, a 1939 Rolls Royce Silver 
“Frap,” as he is 


Wraith, to deliver magazines to the bookstores. 
called by only a few close friends, will 
henceforth be in charge of writing the 
editorial column and reading the junk 
mail.) 

Two years ago, RIP OFF COMIX' 
Honorary Editor-in-Chief, Gilbert Shelton, 
lett San Francisco for a short vacation in 
Europe, and he hasn't come back yet. It 
has so far been impossible to com. 
municate with him by telephone, because 
the sun rises nine hours earlier in Europe 
ihan in San Francisco, and by the time 
anyone wakes up at Rip Off Press — usual 
ly not before two p.m., Pacific time — it is 
almost midnight over there and Shelton is 
already too drunk to make any sense. 

| do not drink at all myself, and can ses 
no reason why anyone would want to, ex- 
cept of course for Shelton, who is doing 
important research on the beers of all па- 
tions to be published as a regular feature. 
in forthcoming issues of RIP OFF COMIX. 

Speaking of future issues, Rip Off Com- 
ix will be expanding, starting with issue 
No. 14 (Fall, 1982). We will have more 
pages, larger pages, and nationwide distribution. Naturally, to fill up all 
that extra space we're going to have to cut way back on the quality. But 
our readers probably wouldn't notice the difference in any case. 

Meanwhile, we will continue with the ever-popular WONDER WART- 
HOG and the epic saga, "Battle of the Titans," which was begun by 
Gilbert Shelton, Tony Bell, and Joe Brown back In 1967 and only recently 
completed. Also, we will have the internationally-famous FABULOUS 
FURRY FREAK BROTHERS, those rascally madcap dope addicts, now 


created by the team of Shelton, Dave Sheridan, and Paul Mavrides. 

1, incidentally, never use any kind of drugs at all myself, and cannot 
understand why any person would ever want to do so, except of course 
for Shelton, Sheridan, and Mavrides, who must do painstakingly accurate 
research to create these poignant tales of life at the quotidian, loved by 
millions of readers throughout the world. 

Anyway, as | was saying, although we are unable to communicate 

directly with Shelton, we do have a general. 
idea of where he is because every once ina 
While a package of artwork will arrive from 
some exotic foreign country like Denmark 
or Turkey. The latest package arrived from 
France. 

Shelton must have mailed it before the 
country turned Socialist. Otherwise, the 
Contents would surely have been con- 
fiscated by some zealous postal or 
customs official, Why a cultured country 
like France would want to become 
Socialist is beyond me. As it is, they'll pro- 
bably outiaw comic books entirely now in 
France, just as they do in "Socialist" 
Russia. At the very least, they will certainly 
repress the blatantly sexual humor that is 
now so prevalent in this politically 
tormented land. 

1, by the way, do not find anything at all 
funny about sex, and | cannot for the life of 
me see how anyone else could, unless that 
person was a degenerate, or a Frenchman, 
or both. 


Well, | seem to have run out of space. 1 suppose | made my picture too 
large. I'll see you in the Letters-to-the Editor section. 


Frappington Wildebeest VII 
Managing Editor 
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FORTUNATELY ITS 
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AND PURPLE! 


FIVE DOLLARS APIECE 
AND ALL THE BEER WE 
CAN DRINK? LETS 60! 


WE HAVE JUST ENOUGH 
TIME To MAKE UP A 
BUNCH OF HANDBILLS! 
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THE FABULOUS FURRY TRIO LEAPS INTO ACTION... 


UNFORTUNATELY, THE NOVICE SOUND ENGINEER |5. 
HAVING TROUBLE ACQUAINTING HIMSELF WITH THE 
UNFAMILIAR BANKS OF SWITCHES AND CONTROLS. 
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ADDIENCE BEGINS To TWITCH AND CONNULSE. 
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UOH! I HOPE I 
DIDN'T DO WHAT 
I THINK I DID? 


THINK I DAD, i — 
TO JUST THAT! | 
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AS A MUSICAL INSTRUMENT BY THE FREAI 
FORTUNATELY, THE WAVES THUS GENERAT 
DIRECTIONAL AND FAIL TO HARM OUR HI 


(вен!) І GUESS 
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dE "© STILL BE | Укр Your 265 BY Now! 
HANGING AROUND 115 DUMP? >> 


‚AFTER 1607. 
р FROM THE AD AGENCY, 
BONNIE UP AND SPLIT WITH 
“THE KID AND MY VETTE (soa) 


о PROBLEM! "You THINK HELL 
TAKE FIVE-HUNDRED DOWN? 


WHAT! SELLYOU MY 
WIFE'S CAR ?/ How's A BUM 
LIKE YOU GONNA PAY?! 
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HERE'S FIVE-HUNDRED, MARTY, 
LEMME TRY IT FORADAYOR TWO? 


\ЮОЕЕ!! THIS FUCKERS нот! 
"S EAT UP THIS BURG 17 


SAY, JACK, HOW'S ABOUT A 
PARTY FOROLD TIMES SAKE ?/ 
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RUM AND “UN 
RIGHT, DELIVER ІТ FRIDAY AFTERNOON! 
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ARE You NUTS 7/ 1 CANT 
AFFORD A PARTY RIGHT NOW? 


HEY, 6000 BUDDY, 
TLL HANDLE IT // 


МЕУЗАСК WHERE'S THE DRUGS?! ; A і WILL You SHUT UP,MAN f 


1 THOUGHT YOUSAID YOUR ZUM 
FRIENDS KNEW HOWTO PARTY. 


WHO KNOWS WHO THESE PEOPLE ARE?/ 
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LOST! You FAT Foot! 
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WE GOT A COMPLAINT, 
OF GENERAL MAYHEM HERE? 
YOU'RE UNDER ARREST // 


ze WHEN FORCIBLY EJECTED THROUGH — — ONLY TO BE INTERRUPTED IN THE 
'TERIOUS APPEAR- 


UP WITH WONDER WART- or THE HOG FROM THE 
ЖЕКЕ DELINQUENT KID BROTHER, FUTURE, WHO, SERIOUSLY MIS- 
IRANOID PUNKPIG, FOR THE ° JUDGING ТИЕ CHARACTERS oF ME 
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YOU KILES WONDER 
"HOG! 
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Ү Ts is THE YOURE GOING AWAY ? 
DONT LEAVI 
FUTURE AND. WITH THESE DEADSTERS 


MAYBE T CAN BURN 
ЧИЕ ЕШ HEI 


ЗОНИ I ACCIDENTALLY PUT Y он, PLEASE PUT mar Ў 
VER DU BACK шу THING AWAY I DIDNT 
LIKE BEING DEAD 
ӨНЕ BIT? ⁄ 
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YOU VICIOUS BRUTES MAKE МІ 
WANTON VIOLENCE SEEMS TO 


Ee 
TO STAY HERE AND HAVE A PIZZA? 


HOOPEE ! You 
LDA FIRE... 


” LOOKS LIKE IM GOING 
TO HAVE A LITTLE BIT 
oF COMPETITION! 


ae ATASTE OF FIST 
CHAMELEON 7 


ISNT ANY BIGGER 
THAN THAT? 


HAW HAW HAW? THESE 
OLD-TIME мои SURE Jj 
DO BREAK ME UP! 


YAWN! ID BETTER 
CHECK IN ON PIGS IN THE FAST! 


IF THEY. RENATE ai 
SES THINGS HERE! 
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SEE ? YOU DUMB PIGS 
HAVE ALREADY GOTTEN 
TROUBLE! 


YOURSELVES IN 


WELL, IF ANYTHING HAD HAPPENED 
TO HIM, FOR INSTANCE, IT WOULD. 
AFFECT ALLOF HIS DESCENDANTS? 

PERHAPS THAT INCLUDES YOU. 
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PIG OF THE NEVER EXISTED ATAN! 
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АМО WITH NOBODY LEFT ALIVE ТО STRAIGHTEN 
THINGS OUT, WE ARE OBVIOUSLY LEFT ON THE 
HORNS Ol IBLE DILEMMA! 
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...HAS RIGHT-OF 
WAY OVER... 


To 
PRIVATE OWNERS, WHO NOW CHARGE THE 
[USERS APPROXIMATELY DOUBLE NORMAL TOLL. 


Great moments in STYLING + 


PANHARD “DYNAVIA” 
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a Pays de (Amour 
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DESIGN tS COMFORT; ESPECIALLY, A SMOOTH RIDE. 
(E CAR MUST BE CAPABLE OF TRAVERSING EVEN THE Most 


mi 
PRIMITIVE OF ROADS WITHOUT JOLTING 175 PASSENGERS. 


[ME CITROEN DS MODELS HAVE AN ADJUSTABLE 
AIR-OIL SUSPENSION THAT CAN RAISE THEM 13% 
ENABLING THE AUTO TO ADAPT То А WIDE Rande] 
OF ROAD SURFACES, 


THE PLAN oF THe СПУ or PARIS is LAID our 
IN HE SHAPE OF A GIANT ESCARGOT ! f 


A FRENCH LETTER FROM OUR PARIS CORRESPONDENT 
$ $ 


Dear American Friend 

You wrote asking me to describe my country, in which you intend to spend your vacation. | am happy 
to do so. Like all socialist countries, mine is the most beautiful. Throughout the entire world it is known 
as the country of love. This is essentially due to the fact that our males are rather small and our females 
quite large. Before the invention of anti-gravity (and of the magic herb that allowed it to evolve), couples 
would embrace with their feet on the ground, the mouth of the woman meeting empty space and that of 
the man touching the base of his partner's stomach. This is what is called in France a French kiss. 

Actually, a Frenchman prefers solitary pleasures to any contact with a woman. This trait, unique in the 
world, is universal in France. Indeed, when a man excites himself to ejaculation in his bed, he says that 
he is "making a map of France." The reason for this is that the stain on the white sheet automatically 
evokes the beloved shape of the sacred land of our ancestors. This is true. Verify it yourself. If by misfor- 
tune the stain formed some other country, the ejaculator would be expelled from the nation as a spy or 
alien. 

But enough of'this country, which you are going to discover for yourself. You were basically asking 
me for information about some of our best contemporary artists. As you know, our country invented the 
comic strip, the major steps of which were the cave drawings at Lascaux, the tapestry of Bayeux, the 
Protat woodcarvings, and the Images d'Epinal. The modern comic counts among its inventors a French- 
speaking Swiss, Toppfer, our own Nadar,and the immortal Christophe. In America, the initiator of this 
genre was Outcalt, a French emigrant. | was happy to learn that in your country this major art form is tak- 
ing its first faltering steps. Perhaps someday your comic strips will be at the level of ours. 

Theophraste Epistolier 


Theophraste Epistoller, a.k.a. Yves Fremion, is a columnist for the esteem- 
ed French comic monthly, Charlie Mensuel. His writings also appear in 
Fluide Glacial and L'Echo des Savanes, and his book about new car- 
toonists is to be published this winter, Below are his bios of the car- 
toonists selected by Gilbert Shelton to be represented In Alp Off Comix. 


Cecile Anguera represents a very recent trend In French women car- 
toonists. After her first frames in the schoolkids magazine Antirouille 
(Anti-Rust), her drawings were seen in the great publications A Suivre (То 
Be Continued) and Pilote (Pilot). She reduces the drawing to a minimum, 
preferring movement (in her comic strips) or small hilarious details in the 
background (in her illustrations or cartoons). 


Daniel Goosens, born in 1954, is the craziest story-writer in French com- 
ics, and one of the best artists. He also works in computers, with the 
‚same craziness. His essential work appears in Fluíde Glacial. His publish- 
ed books are Messie est Revenu (The Messiah has Returned), La Vie 
d'Einstein (Lite of Einstein), Ga, and Romantisme est Absolu (Roman- 
ticism is absolute). It would be hard to read these four In a row without 
risking cardiac arrest. 


Martin Veyron has created a character, Bernard Lhermit, bearing an amaz- 
ing resemblance to the cartoonist himself, which has met with thunder- 
ing success. Born in 1950, Veyron is associated with two other artists in 
the group Imaginon, which is also a band. Books: Un Negre Blanc le Cul 
Entre Deux Chaises (A White Negro with his ass Between two Chairs), 
and three of Bernard Lhermit. He is also the brilliant writer of the series 
Edmond le Cochon (Edmond the Pig), drawn by Rochette. He works main- 
ly for L'Echo Des Savanes. 


Charlie Schlingo made his debut in an insane fanzine named Havane 
Primesautler, before making a smashing entrance in Hara-Kiri, Charlie 
Mensuel, and Charlie Hebdo. He lives in a comic strip universe. There is 
no other reality for him, He has exploited his graphic clumsiness to the 
point of making a successful style of It. One howls with laughter leafing 
through ‚his books Gaspation, Havanles Primasautiers, or the new 
Havane, that serves as a focus for a wave of cartoonists equally idiotic 
and incapable of drawing: the best, for sure. Schlingo invented odor in 
comic strips. 


Jean-Marc Reiser has been lor fifteen years the funniest and also the 
grossest cartoonist in the world. Star of the legendary Charlie-Hebdo, 
Reiser, born in 1941, has created a style that is the ultimate in simplicity 
and purity. His books are numerous and now command print runs worthy. 
of the largest best-sellers. He is the archetype Itself of the “bete et 
mechant" (mean and ugly) type of humor without which mankind couldn't 
be what it is, Most recent titles: Vive les Femmes, Fantasmes. 


Philippe PetitRoulet has been running through the pages of small 
magazines like Zinc or Gueule Ouverte (Open Yap) for a long time. He 
makes a few comic strips, but lots of Illustrations astounding in the 
clarity. He has balanced his comic strips to the point of becoming one of 
the masters of the simple, clean, and clear style, using great flat areas of 
black and white. His short strips, which appear cheifly In L'Echo des 
Savanes, have been gathered into a book Rien de Special (Nothing 
special). 


Francois-Volney Dupuy, called Volney, is the first in line-among the car- 
toonists that shun life in the busy capital. He has put together, along with 
his friends in Marseilles, a printing-publishing-graphic arts co-op that 
makes the fascists jump up and down. They do the magazine Mefil, the 
best In France by the new cartoonists. A great illustrator, political car- 
toonist, and lover of science fiction, Volny has covered the entire 70's 
with his drawings. Books: Fume c'est du Volny (Smoke One, They're 
Volny's). Kroniks Atomics, Tout Va Bien (Everything is Fine), and Vokluz 
Story. One of his stories appeared in Anarchy No. 7. 


Bernhard Willem Holtrop, or Willem, born in Holland in 1941, emigrated to 
France to join the Hara-Kirl/Charlle-Hebdo group, where he remains one 
of their main artists. After having created the most modern comic 
magazine, the short-lived Surprise, he became editor of Charlie, the 
oldest of the new comics magazines. His numberless books create the 
notion that vulgarity becomes style, that filth is partly mixed with beauty, 
or that reality is even more violent than the human mind can conceive. 
His pertinent chronicles onthe art of his time have marked, since 1968, 
the taste of tho times. 


Frank Margerin, born in 1952, has renewed the ancient tradition of round 
moses and agreeable curves. His universe of working-class suburbs, 
rockers, high-rises, and motorcycles has met with emmense success. 
Books: Frank Margerin Presente, Tranches de Brie (Slices of Brie), Rocky 
Banlieue & Co., and Votez Rocky. 


Philippe Vuillemin, born in 1958, is the most astonishing of all the new 
French cartoonists. If he acknowledges the influences of certain painters 
such as Hopper or cartoonists like Harvey Kurtzman, there is no doubt 
that he has created one of the most violent worlds of our time, and all by 
himself. Two books: Sa/ne Ardeur (Healthy Ardor) and Sueurs d'Homme 
(Man's Sweat), in which most of the heroes are complete cowards, dying 
of fear. His strips appear in L'Echo des Savanes and the new Semaine de 
Charlie. 


Florence Cestac produces few comics, but they are easy to spot with their 
round, clean "American" characters. She is a fanatic of the esthetic of 
the 50's. Owner of a bookstore and also an editor at Futuropolis, she, 
along with top French designer Etienne Robial, has influenced the taste 
of a number of amatuers in France for the last ten years. Her character 
Harry Mickson (a book) is better known than his creator, who remains well 
outside the middle of things due to lack of time. 


Gerard Mathieu, born in 1950, was the malnspring of the magazine An- 
tirouille, now gone. He pulled a great coup last year in having a serialized 
strip published in Monde-Dimanche. The story, Ce Fut Une Belle 
Apocalypse (That was a beautiful Apocalypse), was then published as a 
book. He is the best cartoonist of the up-and-comers. 
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BESIDES, OUR COMING WILL BRING BACK 
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IDIOT! FORGET 
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WHY ро THE “KRUSHES" HIDE TO WATCH THE “PHLANS” THAT ПОМ" 
THEIR HEADS GO SAND? HAVE PI MOOD 


WHY DON” "ZEBS" WEAR | So AS NOT To WASTE. TIME WHEN THEY 
ANY PANTÈÈ.. FIND A “KRUSH” HIDING ITS HEAD , 

iN THE SAND WATCHING THE “PHLANS 

THAT HAVEN'T WORN THEIR SNOWSHOES! 


IN ORDER МОТ то HAVE TO WITNESS THIS 
OBSCENE SPECTACLE, AND ALSO NOT To 
HAVE TO LISTEN To ANY STUPID RIDDLES! 
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La pomme de terre sexuelle 


I know what! Ill різу а little {бе thusly as ! 
Joke on him over Is phone! 2 nica! mouse, PUE must wan h 
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give him a laugh / ` 


Well, hallo! Say, don't you 
recognize me ? 


TAMPONN DESTRRTINN, 
this is great! 
Hell's Bells, 
this (5 Che 
Гида 


THE HOUSE (S 
STILL STANDING, 


115 STILL THERE. 
HAR Рот AWAY SA Бра 
7 YEARS AG, 
BE IN SUCH BAD S 


АМ SHORT, NOTHING eg ` 
AW tre MLL NIGHT. | 


AFTER 17 YEARS OUTSIDE. 


„THE PIECE OF THE 6-52. 
15 STILL IN THE TOMATO 
PATCH, BUT THERE ARENT 

ANY MORE TOMATOES. 


THE MERLIN ILE pe ANE 
EOMBSHELTER! NOT A 
SINGLE CRACK IN 20 YEARS! 


SEVENTEEN YEARS UNDERGROUNI 
A en 
AWAY! ТМ READY TO BUST OUT МОМ! 


SIGNAL, MY 
А551 WHAT IF 

UP THERE WAS 

A LONG TIME AGO? 


ONE Day, IM и то текоє му ШМ 
A H |TRICYCLE AND GOING EN 
LEAVING. "eR. FAR, FAR AWAY. 


WELL, YOU CAN Ё 
ALE Ra AN HERE. 
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LETTERS 


TO RIP OFF 


INTRODUCING 
THE NEW RIP OFF COMIX LETTERS COLUMN! 


TOTAL BRAIN DAMAGE 
Dear R.O.P.: 

Come back with me now too that Golden Year of 
Yesterday (oop, that's just the valium talking.). Speak- 
ing of which, | can't remember. It. Start again. It wasn't 
easy tossing back fifteen shots of Snowshoe grog and a 
smoky roomful of homegrown, but I did it. Discovered 
after stumbling outside that snow is not cold, but is 
more like Tide or Oxydol. Afterwards, total brain 
damage set in. Skeezit dapp truble ap. Hello, again: 
sorry to both you, but have you seen my privates? They 
keep wandering off 

Sincerely, Ivar Jorgensen (Mrs.) 
St. Cloud, MN 


SEEN THE LIGHT 
Rip Off Press, 

| no longer have any use for your products as a born- 
again Christian. Since | have seen the light | find no 
value to sinful & obscene products and would like to be 

taken off your mailing lists . . . 
Sincerely, C.L. 
Grand Rapids, MN 


IRONY TO IDIOTS 

Dear Editor: 

| get rip-offs from the ALMIGHTY as abstracts of eter- 
nity, and so some understanding of the details needed 
to fulfill more sense to relate to rapport down here . . . 

810490830 Evolution must also be mankind's ex- 
perience — so clowns and comics may best get the at- 
tention of morons to teach irony to idiots — illustrating 


illumination to light — relating such reality for relativity 
to life. 

New ideals or moralities need ideas non editable for 
preservation of sense in revolutionary revelationary 
reminders — so laughter must raise us out of our ruts of 
tears, or how can we stamp the mundane mud off our 
boots to climb toward the sky? 

Mr. America 
Sec'y to God Almighty 
Bluemont, VA 


(You took the words right out of my mouth! — Ed.) 


HAIR? 
Gentlemen: 

Gilbert Shelton makes me laugh more than any living 
author or director. Please send me a lock of his hair as 
well as your Rip Off Press catalogue, 

Thanks, Dan Farrell 

Huntington Beach, CA 

(Gee, Dan. . . we often get requests from avid fans for 

locks of Gilbert hair. Unfortunately, due to a bizarre 

incident last year, Gilbert is now totally bald over his 

entire body! Please bear this in mind when making 
future requests — Ed.) 


Ok kk kc kc ke kk kc kk Me ke RARA kk kk 


RIP OFF COMIX wants YOUR letters! Even In- 

jent ones! Take a moment to Jot down your 
loves, hates, brilliant flashes, and other relevant 
verblage (candid Polaroids, too ...), and mail 
them to Rip Off Press, Inc., Box 14158, San Fran- 
cisco, CA 94114. The best letters may even get 
printed. Thrilling, eh? 


FORA kk ke kk Oe kk Ok e II 


Hal Robins 


zar OBSCURE COMES FOR MUTANTS! 


TERVEL That's а ... We've got a warehouse full of 
rampantly insane comic books here, awaiting 
your eager orders. 

A self-addressed, stamped envelope will get 
you our latest Mail Order catalog of over 200 
comix, plus paperbacks, postcards, and more! 

Remember: Don't wait five years to kick 
yourself for not doing it today! 


Send SASE for Catalog to: 
RIP OFF PRESS, INC. 

P.O. BOX 14158 

SAN FRANCISCO, CA 
94114 


INTELLECTUALLY 
Sr AN ме? 


TRES CHIC! ) 
1. 


You can get a swell postcard of this cover! Send 25€ for free catalog to: Rip Off Press Inc. P.O. Box 14158, San Francisco, СА 94114. 
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